back with us. They're theatre people, I understand."

She did not know the name Sosthenes; she had heard
that the Government sometimes sent theatrical com-
panies to perform in these eastern cities. She judged that
this would be a Smyrniote company now going home,
She determined that she would see Sosthenes at once, to
find if she could be included in the company.

"What cargo will you take back?" she asked.

"Why," he said, "the passengers'll have a lot of stuff,
I hear; and as for the rest, the autumn caravans are late.
They say the robbers are on the roads this year. We
may not get much in that way. Anyhow, we don't carry
general cargo, only Government stores, or gold and
jewels and that. If the robbers are on the roads, there'll
be very little for us to take, but we'll wait till the last
minute, of course."

"What would be your last minute?" she asked.

"The day after to-morrow," he said. "I'd say to-night
if it was me, for the little white birds are all gone; it's
time ships were off the seas."

"Do you know the man who was on board here just
now with the young Persians? The man whom they call
Silpi?" she asked.

"The fine-looking fellow, who went ashore with the.
Captain? Yes, that's Nicanor. He's been out here for
years. Nicanor of the Bays, they call him."

"Why?"

"God knows. He's a rich man and trades with Persia,
I judge."

However, at this moment an officer called him to his
meal; he could talk no more. She thanked him and went
ashore.

She knew that the theatre lay beyond the great cross-
ways near which the Sun Hotel stood. She did not know
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